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Bhisbma.  Tell me, tell me. charioteer.

Unused as he was to the dangers in a retreat of broken men
he kept up the fight by his youthful force. Who was it then,
trained to capture elephants, could capture him like a baby
when the herd has passed ? (3)

[Entw Duryodhana. Karna, and &akuni.]

Duryodhana.  Charioteer, tell me,  who  has  carried off Abhimanyu1?

I myself will set him free.    For

I began the family dissension with his kin, so in this the wise
will lay the blame on me. Moreover, I hold him for my son,
and afterwards of the Pandavas. And though there be a feud
in the family the children are not to blame. (4)

Karna. Your words are very gracious and appropriate, Gandhari's
son. Not, I trust, from fear of thy people's wrath, nor because
he Is a boy. Abhimanyu has met with this disaster in the fore-
front of the fight on thy behalf. We failed to guard him; let
us throw away our bows and don the robes of bark.1 (5)

Sakuni.  Sobhadra's .son has many protectors.    We may consider him

as released already.

The King of Virata himself will set him free when he learns
lie is the son of Arjuna. This very day he will release him
remembering Damodara2, unconquered in the field of battle.
Or he will let him go through fear of Krishna's brother, who
smashed the demon Pendulous brandishing a ploughshare in
his rage. Nay, mighty Bhima will bring him here after
slaughtering those powerful foes. (6)

Drona.  Speak out, 0 charioteer!    How was he taken 1

Was his chariot overturned ? Were his horses out of hand ?
Did the ground give way beneath the wheels ? Was the quiver
short of arrows ? Didst thou fail him 1 Was the bow made
useless by the snapping of the string 1 These are the accidents
of battle that come by fate on those that fight in cars. Or
perhaps the foemen dragged him off with a flight of arrows.
Yet is he a master of the art. (7)

Charioteer, Venerable  sir,  he is  the science of   archery  incarnate.

Does your reverence not know him ?

Twas none of the faults thou hast retailed, and he the mighty
warrior was one great stream of arrows; my car was like the
blazing ring of a whirling firebrand. A foot-soldier came up
and captured him. (8)

1 Of ascetics in the forest.                             2 Krishna, Ablumanyu's uncle.